THE BIRDS, 1748-1765

Blaze of the lightning, so ternbly beautiful,

Golden and grand !
Fne-flashmg javelin, glittering evei in

Zeus's right hand'
Eaitl (-crashing thunder, the hoaisely resounding, the

Bnngei of showeis '
He is your Mastci, 'tis he that is shaking the

Earth with your powers '
All that was Zeus's of old
Now is oui heio's alone ,
Soveieignty, fair to behold,
Paitnei of Zeus on his tin one,
Now is foi ever his own
Hymen, O Hymenaeiis '
PEL     Now follow on, deai featheied tribes,
To see us wed, to see us wed ,
Mount up to Zeus's golden floor,
And nuptial bed, and nupti.il bed
And O, my daihng, icaeh thine hand,
And take my wing and dance with me,
And I will lightly beai thee up,
And cany thee, and cany thee
cit       Raise the joyous Paean-cry,
Raise the song of Victoiy.
lo Paean, alalalac,
Mightiest of the Powers, to thee '
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